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Atkins * to a restatirant and watched him eat, and talked solid
candid sense with him till 12 p.m.
Saturday, October Jth.
Maugham, Kelly and I dined together chez Liseux last night.
They came in here afterwards, the two of them, and I enjoyed
them.
Friday, October 13**.
J. B. Atkins lunched with me. He told me that Pearson had
bought the Standard cheap, and that his ambition was to run
it as a serious organ. When the question of a Paris correspondent
came up, Guyane, the editor, and Pearson himself each said that
they had a man in view. Each had Atkins in view. They
tempted him off the Manchester Guardian by a much higher
salary than he was getting or could have got there, etc. We had
a very agreeable luncheon.
During the last week I have thought persistently over " Whom
God Hath Joined", and have had very good luck in finding
ideas. So much so that on Tuesday night even, I was able to
relate the whole plot to Madame Jane. Since then I have begun
to sketch an outline of the first 30,000 words.
Saturday, October 2ist.
I wrote the fourth of a series of Five Towns short stories complete
on Wednesday; nearly 5,000 words. With the result that I had
a violent colic after dinner, and a bilious attack yesterday.
Sunday, October zznd.
I dined with Raphael and Madame last night. Went to bed ill
and got up ill. This morning I went to Mrs. Devereux's by
appointment and was told we had to lunch with Ochs at Chevil-
lards at the Rond Point. Ochs was waiting for us. Francis de
Croisset came in, kissed Mrs. Bevereux's hand twice in about
3 minutes and left: a young dandy, very young, and not quite
quietly dressed. We then, after lunch, went to the Autumn
Salon just for a quarter of an hour to look at the Rodins. It
was the first time in my life that Rodin's work has appealed to
1 J. B. Atkins, a prominent journalist and special correspondent, at
that time Paris correspondent of the Standard. For many years he was
assistant editor and editor of the Spectator.
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